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Summary: [HTTYD 2 SPOILERS] (After How To Train Your Dragon 2) 

Hiccup, one evening, realizes that he wants to marry Astrid. The only 
problem is that he does not know how he's going to ask her. All he 
knows is that he wants the proposal to be unique. At his mother's 
suggestion, he develops and adapts an old idea. What is Hiccup's plan 
and how will Astrid react? [AGAIN: SPOILERS FOR HTTYD 2] 


1 . This Is Berk 

**This is what I write when I take a break from Brave and Wheel. The 
story you have chosen to read is a random spur-of-the-moment one. I 
hope that you enjoy this short little story. It was originally going 
to be a one-shot, but I decided to split it up a bit... okay, a lot. I 
have an outline for this (just like Brave and Wheel) . It will be ten 
chapters in length. I really hope that you all like this story 
because it kind of sort of begged me to write it all down. ** 

**P.S. If you accidentally clicked on this link and missed it in the 
description: THERE WILL BE HTTYD 2 SPOILERS IN THIS STORY! Not that I 
don't want you to readaC | just see the movie first and then come read. 
I'd love to have you, but I ' d be sad if you hated on me for spoiling 
the movie to you.** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><span>Chapter 1: This Is Berk<span> 

Almost a year had passed since Berk was nearly destroyed. It had been 
almost a year ago that Hiccup had risenaC i well , been thrust to the 
high position of Chief of Berk. What a year it had been! With Hiccup 
overseeing the daily workings of the village and the rebuilding 
process. Berk had been restored to its former glory, free of ice and 
with all new buildings. Outside the Great Hall, a large statue of 
Stoick the Vast looked out over the village, protecting and watching 



over it just as the man had done in life. 


In the newly-constructed village center. Hiccup stood with Astrid. 

The young Chief stood admiring the village. He smiled in reminisce; 
this Berk looked just like the Berk of his childhood. Deep in his 
heart, though, the pain still stung, even after a year. His father 
would never see Berk as it is now. Hiccup had always hoped that when 
the time came for him to be Chief, his father would be there to guide 
him and help him through the mistakes. Yet, the young Viking had 
found himself "learning on the job" once again. 

Beside Hiccup, Astrid also looked on at the village. She was proud of 
the leader Hiccup had become, the leader she knew that he could be. 
"Alright, I admit it. You've done a great job restoring Berk, 

_Chief_. The village is just like how it was when we were 
kids . " 

Hiccup smiled, pleased by his girlfriend's compliment. "Are you ever 
going to stop accenting that word? It's just a title." 

Punching her boyfriend, Astrid laughed before replying. "No, it's 
_your_ title! You've earned it and everyone looks up to you. They all 
trust you and believe you'll be just as good a Chief as youraC | " Her 
light-hearted reply halted immediately. Astrid knew how tough a 
subject it was to talk with Hiccup about his father. Voice catching 
slightly in her throat, she finished the rest of her thought. "a€|as 
your father." 

Immediately, Hiccup's gaze dropped as the pain in his heart grew 
immensely at the thought of his dad. The older Vikings in the village 
had told him months ago that the pain and sorrow were parts of the 
grieving process, but the young Chief had never imagined them to be 
so great; he had never experienced death in his family as he had been 
just a baby when his mother was taken and believed to be dead. "I 
don't know, Astrid," he spoke softly, his voice cracking slightly. "I 
don't think I'll ever be as good a Chief as my Dad." 

With his gaze averted down. Hiccup did not notice Astrid move until 
she placed the index and middle fingers of her right hand below his 
chin. Gently, she lifted his chin up so that his hazel eyes met her 
aqua ones. "You'll be a wonderful Chief, Hiccup!" she comforted him. 
"You already have been. In just this short year. Berk has come such a 
long waya€ | and so have you. Yes, you won't be a Chief like Stoick the 
Vast was, but that's not a bad thing. Times have changed. Hiccup, and 
Berk needs a creative and intuitive leader such as you to keep up 
with the changes. Don't belittle yourself. Hiccup. Sure it was hard 
at first, but you'll only continue to improve. Besides, you have all 
of Berk standing behind you and I'll always stand beside you if you 
ever need some assistance." 

Astrid' s comfort succeeded and Hiccup rewarded his girlfriend with a 
small smile. "Thank you, Astrid. It really means a lot to know that 
I'll always have your support. In fact, it means more than you'll 
ever know. Trust me." 

For a moment, neither spoke. Instead, they turned their attention to 
the peaceful setting of the village center. The day was quickly 
ending and many Vikings were making their way to the Great Hall for 
dinner. Overhead, dragons flew but Hiccup did not bother trying to 
figure out where they were headed. With all the resources available 



to dragons on Berk, there was no possible way to guess their 
intentions. In the distance. Hiccup heard the soft singing of 
Terrible Terrors' nighttime song. On some of the warmer nights. 

Hiccup would leave his window open and allow their songs to lull him 
to sleep; he found that listening to their melodies would help ease 
his nightmares. 

When Hiccup, out of the corner of his eye, noticed the setting sun, 
he was reminded of his nightly return. He hated to leave Astrid, but 
he knew that she would soon be heading home anyway. "Well, it's just 
about sunset. I need to go find Toothless for our nightly flight. You 
know how impatient he can get." 

Astrid smiled. "Yes, Toothless definitely does not like to be kept 
waiting. It's okay, though. I need to get home and feed Stormfly her 
dinner. She can get just as impatient as Toothless." 

The couple shared a quick kiss before they began to walk off in 
opposite directions. Hiccup had not walked too far away when he heard 
Astrid call back to him. Turning back. Hiccup waited to hear what 
Astrid wanted to tell him. 

"No testing that flight suit of yours at this time of the day, you 
hear me? It's getting dark and there are too many risks. Save that 
for your morning flights, got it?" 

Her voice was stern and commanding; Hiccup knew to never question her 
when she used that tone. "Anything for you, milady!" he 
replied . 

"Good! See you tomorrow. Hiccup! I love you!" 

She was gone before Hiccup could even answer back with his own reply 
of "I love you". That was common, though; he was used to her leaving 
in a hurry. Hiccup stood a moment longer, watching Astrid until she 
was out of sight. It was at this moment, as he remembered all the 
support and care that Astrid had shown him over these last five 
years, that Hiccup realized it. He wanted to always have Astrid there 
with him and he wanted to always be there for her. He never wanted to 
part from Astrid and he just knew that she felt the same. He wanted 
Astrid to be his one and only. Forever and for always. _**How will I 
tell her? I need a plana€ | something dif f erent . * *_ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>As usual, the ending played out so much better in my head 
(and plans) . I know this chapter was a bit slow, but I wanted to 
establish the timing within the movie's plotline and give a little 
background on how Berk and Hiccupfriends/villagers are faring since 
the end of the second movie. This story's plot will start to pick up 
in the next chapter.** 

**Coming Up Next: Hiccup wants everything to be unique. That 
shouldn't be too hard for him. He's Hiccup, after all. Yet, the list 
of ideas in his sketchbook is black from all the plans he has 
scribbled out. This is all too frustrating. In frustration. Hiccup 
shares his thoughts with Valka, sparking a mother/son talk. Maybe all 
Hiccup really needs is a little "Help From Mom". ** 


**Next Chapter: Posting time is TBD; I write this story when I need 



to take a break from Brave and Wheel.** 


**Thank you all for reading and supporting Europe's Skies (Something 
Different) ! I hope you enjoyed this first chapter and continue 
reading. ** 

**Posted: June 29, 2014** 


2 . Help From Mom 

* *Okaya€ | wowa€ | I can't thank you all enough for your overwhelming 
support on this new story! After only one chapter (and a slow 
"background" chapter, at that!), this story has more favorites and 
follows than some of my older HTTYD stories. Also, at this time, that 
chapter alone has been viewed over 450 times! Wowa€ | I can't thank you 
all enough. Thank you so much! (There! I've said it again!) For that, 
I decided to start writing chapter 2 right away!** 

**Review Replies:** 

_* *outofblue* *_* * : Thanks! I'm glad you do!** 

_**lorde (anonymous) **_**; Crazy? YeahaC | maybeaC | wait , isn't that 
what Ruffnut said to Hiccup in the first movie when he prepares to 
introduce them all to their dragons? Haha.** 

_**snoopykid**_** : Thanks! Here is the next 
update ! * * 

__* *UnbreakableWarrior * *_* * : Thank you!** 

_**Guest (anonymous) **_**: Thanks! HmmaC | I would definitely like to 
do a Heather/Hiccup pairing story, but every time I plan out a story. 
Hiccup always ends up with Astrid. It's just so natural. I think I've 
got a starting premise for a pretty interesting Hiccup/Heather 
storya€|but it would need fleshed outa€ | unless you have any ideas. 
Haha . ** 

_**ccooollccaattlO**_** : I'm going to guess your review was a 
compliment. Thanks. Haha.** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><span>Chapter 2 : Help From Mom<span> 

It was a bright and beautiful day, warm for a change; a perfect day 
to go flying. On this opportune day, though. Berk's young Chief was 
not to be found in the skies, much to the disappointment of his Night 
Fury. Instead, Hiccup was seated at his desk in his bedroom. Over the 
years. Hiccup's childhood room had changed little. In fact, it was 
still quite similar a scene as it had been five years ago when Stoick 
had helped Hiccup move a large slab of rock into one of the corners. 
The rock was still there, serving as Toothless's bed, but the large 
black dragon was not on top of it. Toothless had left earlier in 
frustration after trying desperately to coax Hiccup into flying with 
him. When it was clear that the Chief would not be budging from his 
desk. Toothless had huffed and disappeared off to Odin knows 
where . 



In front of Hiccup lay his open sketchbook. In the front of the 
sketchbook were his early sketches of Toothless and his dragon's 
prosthetic tailfin. At the back of the sketchbook was the map he had 
started creating bef orea€ i well , before everything happened. When 
Hiccup had opened the sketchbook late last night, he had just taken a 
moment to look back through its contents, reminiscing the easy times 
when life had been as simple as winning dragon races, the times 
before Hiccup had finally met his mother and when he'd still had his 
father to guide him. 

The world outside Hiccup's open window had been dark when Hiccup had 
first stared at the blank pages before him. On his desk, the candle, 
his only light, had burned low, but the young Chief was wide awake. 
Rune after rune, he sketched, forming words that symbolized the 
potential ideas flowing through his mind. The list in his sketchbook 
grew, but it was not long before he had scratched out every single 
one of his ideas. Now, those formerly blank pages were inked black 
from all the scribblingaC i and Hiccup was no closer to forming his 
plan. He was not used to this feeling. After all, he was Hiccup. 
Coming up with wild, creative, and crazy ideas was his specialty. He 
figured that his current failure stemmed from a need to come up with 
an absolutely perfect idea, one that Astrid would love. Perfect ideas 
were most definitely not things that Hiccup had an easy time forming. 
Laying his head down on top of his sketchbook. Hiccup groaned softly 
to himself in frustration. "I'm never going to come up with the 
perfect idea." 

A soft knock on the doorframe startled Hiccup and he lifted his head 
a little too quickly and shifted his gaze to find his mother standing 
on the steps that led up to his bedroom. He had never even heard her 
footsteps on the stairs. "Oh, hey. Mom." 

Hiccup waited for Valka to speak, but she seemed to just take in the 
scene before her. Thinking on it. Hiccup realized that it was 
probably a pretty interesting one to stumble upon. Her burnt-out son 
sitting at his desk with the remains of a candle and a heavily marked 
sketchbook in front of him and his best friend, the loyal Night Fury, 
nowhere to found. 

Finally, Valka moved over to take a seat on Hiccup's bed, allowing 
her to meet her son's eyes as she spoke. Hiccup watched as his mother 
seemed to take in her son's appearance. "Hiccup, you look tired. Did 
you sleep at all last night?" 

Shaking his head in response. Hiccup replied, " I did try to sleep, 
but I couldn't, not with everything that's on my mind, buta€ | when I 
tried to write it out on paperaC i " he trailed off, pointing to his 
sketchbook and letting the black-filled pages speak the 
answer . 

Valka looked over the pages, trying to make out the runes Hiccup had 
written upon them. However, all she could see were the frustrated 
scratch marks that Hiccup had drawn over all of his words. "Why don't 
you tell me what this is all about. Son? Maybe I can help you 
outa€|but then I want you to get to sleep. Berk needs an alert Chief, 
you hear me!" she replied, poking Hiccup's shoulder armor as if to 
make sure that her son truly got her message. 


Hiccup gave a tired smile in return. "You got it. Mom." For a moment, 
he was amazed by the concern and care Valka had shown him in just the 



short year he had known her. Having her back on Berk as a new guide, 
almost a replacement for Stoick (though there would never truly be a 
replacement for his beloved father) helped to make up for all those 
years believing her dead, all those years of being ridiculed and 
cursed by Snotlout, for, as the other boy claimed, "being the reason 
his mother is no longer alive." Hearing his mother's side of the 
story, though. Hiccup now knew that it was never truly his fault. He 
had been only a few months old at the time. Of course, he had needed 
to be protected. Hiccup truly was glad to have her back. 

Closing his sketchbook and pushing it aside. Hiccup turned his chair 
so he could face his mother. "Ia€|I want to ask Astrid to marry 


A wide smile found its way onto Valka's face as she clapped a hand 
over Hiccup's shoulder armor. "Son, that's wonderful news! Why, 
though, are you stressing over this? I've seen you two together. 
Astrid will accept your offer in a heartbeat!" 

"Wella€|yes, I'm sure that Astrid wouldn't turn down my offer," 

Hiccup continued, averting his gaze to stare at the floorboards of 
his room. "It's justa€ | I want to make the proposal special. I want it 
to be a moment that she'll never forget, one that she'll talk about 
for ages. Most proposals are so standard. I wanted mine to be unique 
and memorable, but my creative ideas seem to havea€|well, I guess 
they haven't run dry, but they're just nota€ | creative enough. That's 
why I've been stressing over this all night." 

Valka did not immediately answer, but Hiccup knew that she had been 
listening. There was a distant look in her eyes as if she was 
thinking about all she had just heard. _**Maybe she can help me 
out!**_ Hiccup, in just this short time of knowing his mother, had 
learned that he had seemed to take after her (without actually having 
known her) in many ways. _**Maybe she knows a creative way that I can 
propose to Astrid! **_ "Do you have any ideas? Maybe you know 
something that I haven't thought of yet?" 

In reply to her son's almost-hesitant question, Valka gave him a 
small smile. "In fact. Hiccup, I think I do have an idea for you." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Yay ! MotherSon chats between Valka and Hiccup make me 
happy. Maybe it's just me. I dunno . Haha. I feel like the mother/son 
conversation was so much longer in my head/plans, but each time I 
tried to write out more than this, it came out wordy and unnecessary. 
Sorry if it seems rushed. The conversation will continue in the next 
chapter, though, so that should help it not feel as 
rushed . * * 

**Coming Up Next: Valka shares her idea with Hiccup, but he isn't 
convinced. To him, it seems too ordinary. His mother, though, 
encourages him to add "a little Hiccup flair" and assures him that 
doing so will create the very moment he envisions. A little unsure. 
Hiccup sets to work with a base idea in place. How can he possibly 
turn this into "Something Different"?** 

**Next chapter: Posting time is TBD; I write this story when I need 
to take a break from Brave and Wheela€|but I might start updating 
this faster if you all continue to show the same amount of support 



that I received for the first chapter!** 

**Thank you all for reading and supporting Europe Skies (Something 
Different ) ! * * 

**Posted: July 2, 2014** 


3. Something Different 

**Soa€|I'm back from my weekend away from home. It was nice to get 
out for the holiday and I had a wonderful grill-out with my family 
(step-grandfather, two aunts, two uncles, and my dad's childhood 
friend/his wifea€|oh, and my parents and sister too) . Now, it's back 
to realitya€ | but I have a new chapter of Europe Skies (Something 
Different), so that's a plus!** 

**Review Replies:** 

_**lorde (anonymous) **_**; This story is as amazing as Wheel, huh? 
Good to hear. I think I'll step up my game, though, because I want 
this one to be even better than Wheel. As for your second 

reviewa€ | huh, would you look at that! Must be a coincidence. 

* * 


_* *UnbreakableWarrior * *_* * : Thanks ! ** 

_**something (anonymous) **_**: Thanks! Here's the next 
chapter . * * 

_**Guest (anonymous) **_**: Did someone say "more"? Haha. Here ya 
go ! ** 

_**ssellthootandpuccih**_** : Here's the next chapter. As I was 
writing this reply, I looked at your penname and my brain was all 
like "this looks familiar" and then I figured it out. Haha.** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><span>Chapter 3: Something Dif f erent<span> 

Hiccup listened attentively as his mother shared her idea. When she 
had finished explaining the details (which, surprisingly, were very 
few) , Hiccup just sat there, at his desk, staring as he processed 
what he had just heard. He knew that his mother was waiting to for 
him to share his thoughts, but he had little to say about what he had 
just heard. "That's your idea?" Hiccup finally replied. "Sing my 
proposal to Astrid? Wasn't that already done, bya€ | I dunnoa€|my 
father to you?" he finished, impatience creating an edge in his voice 
(although, being frustrated and tired didn't exactly help to calm him 
either) . 

Valka had obviously been prepared for a similar response as she told 
her son. "Of course it's been done before! It's a tradit iona€ | well , 
it can be a tradition. I'm certain your grandfather didn't sing his 
proposal to your grandmother, buta€| that's not important right now. 
What's important is that you have the opportunity to create and carry 
on a new Haddock family tradition!" 


Standing abruptly from his desk and slamming his hands down onto the 



smooth wood. Hiccup turned to face his mother. "I don't want to 
'create and carry on a new Haddock family tradition," he answered, a 
bit harshly, in an accurate impression of his mother's accent. "I 
said that I wanted something different and that's, you know, why this 
has taken all night." 

Despite her son's angered reply, Valka's smile never wavered. "Oh, 
Hiccup, I never said that you had to copy your father's proposal. I'm 
sure Astrid wouldn't like such a proposal either." 

Sighing, Hiccup shook his head. "No way. This idea will never work. 
First, I can't sing. I'm trying to ask Astrid to marry me and not 
scare her away in the process. I'll probably already do that as I get 
overly nervous and stumble over my words again like I used to do when 
I was fifteen. Second, it's just too similar to Dad's idea. Astrid 
will notice right away and claim that I'm not creative enougha€ | and 
then she'll probably reject my proposal." Now Hiccup knew that he was 
getting a bit too extreme with his excuses and he could see that his 
mother thought so as well. 

To Hiccup's surprise, Valka just laughed at her son's outburst. 
"You're just tired. Hiccup. Get some rest and think later on this 
idea that I've presented to you. When you're more awake, try adding 
'a little Hiccup flair' to my idea. I've heard from villagers that 
you're quite adept at taking a simple idea and adding to it . I can 
assure you that, with your creativity, you'll be able to create the 
very scene you envision." Walking over to her son, she gripped his 
arm and, with strength that the young man did not know she possessed, 
threw him down onto the nearby bed. "For now, though, get some rest. 
You need it . " 

Hiccup knew it was useless to protest, so he just gave a small tired 
smile and a word of thanks. However, he opted not to shut his eyes 
just yet, watching, instead, as Valka quickly left the bedroom. Once 
Hiccup was certain she was gone and would not be checking to see if 
he'd actually fallen into sleep, the young Chief slipped quietly back 
to his desk where the open sketchbook still lay. 

Quietly tearing out the ruined pages Hiccup had been staring at all 
night, he crumpled them up and threw them onto his bed. With a blank 
sheet of paper in front of him. Hiccup felt his mind come alive. The 
idea his mother had presented seemed simple at first. Sing a proposal 
to Astrid. How hard could that be, really? Okaya€ | that could be super 
difficult seeing as he wasa€ | wella€ | Hiccup . Hiccup knew that he 
should've been taking his mother's advice and be sleeping at this 
moment, but now that his mind was flowing freely. Hiccup felt wide 
awake. He now felt confident that he could his mother's simple base 
idea and add his infamous "Hiccup flair" to it. Not long after he sat 
down. Hiccup found himself scribbling rune after rune onto his paper 
and, this time, he was not scratching out his words. Everything was 
coming together and, just as his mother predicted, his creativity had 
shaped the ordinary idea into something unique and new. 

When Hiccup felt he had successfully emptied his creative thoughts 
onto the paper, he set down his charcoal-t ipped pencil and looked 
down at what he had written. It had probably been close to an hour 
now since he had first sat down at his desk following his mother's 
pep talk and he felt that it had been a successful hour of plotting 
and planning. Reading through his new ideas once again. Hiccup was 
struck by how elaborate everything would bea€|if it all went 



according to plans. He would need to coordinate many 
thingsa€"musicians for the music and plan out a night for a formal 
dinnera€"all while keeping it unknown to Astrid. That would be the 
toughest part. The Vikings of Berk were not known for keeping 
secrets, especially ones as big as the potential marriage proposal of 
their beloved Chief. 

Shutting his sketchbook. Hiccup decided that he would worry about all 
that another day. For now, though, that prospect of sleep was 
beginning to sound real nice. Climbing into his bed. Hiccup was 
momentarily startled awake at the realization that he did not have 
time to be sleeping. It was already approaching midday and he had 
Chief duties to attend toa€|well, most likely. He'd probably also 
promised Astrid an informal dragon race too; she would not appreciate 
him canceling last minute. Right now, though, his mind was so clouded 
from the creative drain and lack of sleep that he did not remember if 
these were actually things he needed to be doing or if it was just 
his mind trying to justify reasons why he should not be sleeping at 
this hour of the morning. Hiccup did not care, though. All he wanted 
to do right now was catch up on the sleep he had missed overnight. 

The rest could wait. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Ah, yes, our young Chief now has a plan. Most of this 
story will be the build-up of this plan, so we can look forward to 
that. Hope that everyone enjoyed! Surprisingly, I actually liked this 
ending ... which is rare since I normally hate how my chapter endings 
turn out!<strong> 

**Coming Up Next: Hiccup has his plan. Now, he just needs to work on 
setting it up, arranging everything so that it will be as perfect as 
he envisions. However, all this sneaking around has caught the 
attention of Astrid. She has started to take notice. Hiccup feels bad 
about avoiding his girlfriend but he knows that he must do it this 
way in order to work out his "Carefully Secret Plans". ** 

**Next Chapter: Posting time is TBD; I write this story when I need 
to take a break from Brave and Wheel.** 

**Thank you all for reading and supporting Europe Skies (Something 
Different ) ! * * 

**Posted: July 7, 2014** 


4. Carefully Secret Plans 

**This story's almost halfway complete already! Compared to Brave and 
Wheel, this one is so short! I need to start thinking already about 
what story to post up after this one finishes.** 

**Review Replies:** 

_** Interested Puppy **_**: HmmaC | you got it!** 

_**lorde (anonymous) **_**; Well, Hiccup is going to avoid her so she 
doesn't find out. You'll see soon enough how she 
reacts . * * 



_**sselhtootandpuccih**_** : Of course! This is Hiccup. He wouldn't 
just propose without really laying down his plans. Well, younger 
Hiccup would, but this is Chief Hiccup. He knows 
bettera€ | hopefully . * * 

_**redlady cynthia* *_** : Thanks. Here's more 
Skies . ** 

_**AutomailGrell**_** : I haven't watched the TV show in a while, so I 
probably don't use that many references from the TV show, but I'm 
glad you are picking up my movie references. I love using little 
lines from the movie. Also, yeah, I plan a schedule, but usually life 
doesn't allow me to keep to the schedule. Prime example being with 
Brave and Wheel. Always late.** 

_**Maribuns94556 (anonymous) **_**: Here's the next 
chapter . * * 

_* *UnbreakableWarrior * *_* * : Thanks ! ** 

_* *HiccupHaddockLover* *_* * : Of course. I'll continue! Haha. I've 
actually never read Hitchups, but I've heard nothing but great 
comments about it. I'm honored that my story is mentioned even just 
in the same sentence with Hitchups. Haha. ** 

**cheveyol97913 : Thanks! Of course I'll continue posting new 
chaptersa€ | well , until the story ends, but that's still a little ways 
off for now . * * 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><span>Chapter 4: Carefully Secret Plans<span> 

Hiccup woke up slowly, blinking his eyes and trying to recall what 
was going on. The shadows on his wall and across his room were longer 
than usual; it was late in the day. Sitting up. Hiccup found it 
harder than usual, stiffer. Looking down, he saw that he was still 
wearing his flight suit. He never wore that to bed. It was designed 
to be tighter and he would always take off the top, leaving his tunic 
and trousers on for bed. With his foot and prosthetic planted firmly 
on the ground beside his bed. Hiccup held his head, letting memories 
drift back in through the lifting veil of sleep. When he finally 
remembered what he had last been working on (and the reason why he 
had slept so late into the day). Hiccup stood up abruptly. There was 
so much to prepare and so little time to get it all done! 

The young Chief was down the stairs and out the front door of his 
house before Valka could even comprehend that her son was finally 
awake. Hiccup's first stop was to the nearby Great Hall. He wanted to 
assess the layouts of the building's interior so he could plan out 
how to "set the stage" on the night of the formal dinner. 
Unfortunately, in his haste. Hiccup had forgotten that it was 
approaching the supper hour and the Great Hall was more packed than 
he'd expected. All the gathered Vikings, not having seen their Chief 
all day, approached and asked about his well-being. Was he okay? 

Where had he been all day? Quickly, Hiccup dismissed their questions 
and the normality from before resumed. As the other Vikings ate. 
Hiccup walked up around the front Chieftain's table and mentally 
calculated the area of the open space. His fellow Vikings must've 
thought it strange, seeing Hiccup muttering to himself and his 



prosthetic clicking with each step he took as he continually circled 
the open space . 

So lost in his thoughts. Hiccup did not hear the off-balance approach 
of a certain Viking until the Chief felt a hand grip the shoulder of 
his flight suit. Out of instinct. Hiccup jumped, ready to pull 
Inferno from the holster on his lower leg where he normally kept it. 
Hearing an apology from a familiar voice. Hiccup relaxed. He was 
about to tell Gobber off for startling him that way, but he stopped 
when he saw the concern in his former teacher's eyes. 

"Everything okay. Lad? You haven't quite been yourself 
today . " 

Hiccup debated shrugging off the concern with a simple confirmation 
that everything was fine, but he knew that he could trust Gobber so 
he told him. "Yeah, everything's okay, but I'm going to tell you 
something and I need you to not tell anyone, not my motheraC | or the 
other Riders, especially Astrid. Astrid can't know anything about 
what I'm going to tell you now." Seeing Gobber 's nod. Hiccup 
continued in a whisper, "I'm going to ask Astrid to marry 


Immediately, Hiccup saw that Gobber was about to loudly remark, most 
likely, about this news and how amazing it was to hear. With a simple 
clamping hand motion. Hiccup conveyed his thoughts to Gobber. "Keep 
it down!" the gesture spoke for the chief. 

"That's great!" Gobber quietly remarked. "Do you need any help 
setting anything up for that?" 

"I think I've got most of the planning decided. I'm going to talk 
tomorrow with some of our finest musicians and I've assessed the 
layout of the Chieftain table here. All I really need is to figure 
out a night to hold the formal dinner. Any suggestions?" 

"Well, that's your choice, but definitely be sure to give us 
villagers plenty of notice. You know how we all like to eat," he 
answered with a laugh which Hiccup echoed. 

"Am I interrupting?" 

Hiccup, who had been facing away from the front door of the Great 
Hall, had not noticed the approach of his girlfriend. Hearing her 
voice, he instantly stiffened. __**How much had she heard?** __"Ah, is 
that the time? Look at that! I should be getting home!" He bolted 
past Astrid and out the door before he could even comprehend how lame 
an excuse he had just given. 


"How lame an answer was that?!" Hiccup had run home after hastily 
leaving the Great Hall and was currently pacing circles around the 
floor of his bedrooma€ | all while ranting to Toothless in retrospect 
of what had just occurred. "There's no way that Astrid bought that 
excuse. She's smarter than that." He sighed. "I couldn't come up with 
a worst reply if I'd tried." 

From downstairs. Hiccup heard a knock at the front doora€ | and he knew 
exactly who it would be. His suspicions were confirmed as he heard 



his mother yell up the stairs that Astrid was there and wanted to 
talk with him. There was no way in Hel that Hiccup was ready to 
answer to her about what had happened between them in the Great Hall. 
Grabbing the helmet he had fashioned specifically for his flight 
suit. Hiccup approached Toothless. "Come on. Bud. Let's go take our 
nighttime flight." He knew that dragon was skeptical about his 
rider's sudden change. Usually, Hiccup enjoyed hanging out with 
Astrid and they were together often. Toothless trusted Hiccup though, 
so he helped his rider up to the open window and together they 
slipped out, letting the surrounding darkness conceal them from the 
potentially watchful eyes of Astrid Hofferson. 


Hiccup and Toothless arrived back home late that night. The young 
Chief had wanted to be sure that Astrid had left before he returned 
home. As quietly as they possibly could, the pair entered into the 
house through the open window into Hiccup's second-floor bedroom. 
_**Perhaps the Gods will actually be on my side tonight**_, he hoped, 
as he successfully landed onto the floor without waking his 
mothera€ | well , she didn't come up to check on him, so he guessed that 
she was sleeping. 

Tomorrow would be a very big day, so Hiccup immediately set to 
preparing for sleep. Toothless had already heated his slab of rock 
and curled up on top of it before Hiccup could even remove the top 
pieces to his flight suit. It was impossible to take those pieces off 
in a hurry. If his life ever depended on the speed of 
removinga€ | .yeah, he'd make a note later to alter the suit. Right 
now, though, that was not his top priority. Successfully making it 
through this marriage proposal? Yes, that was the most important 
immediate item on his ever-lengthening to-do list at the moment. For 
now, though, he would just sleep. That sounded good enough for 
Hiccup . 


"So that's what I was thinking about doing? Does that sound okay with 
all of you?" 

The day had dawned bright and early and Hiccup was up at sunrise. 
There was still something he had to do and Hiccup wanted to make sure 
it got done because the quicker he finished setting up all the plans, 
the sooner he could hang out with Astrid again. Sure today would only 
be two days since they had last hung out together, but that felt like 
forever when he considered how they had become so accustomed to being 
together each and every day. 

Racing out of the house early this morning. Hiccup had started his 
day by walking rounds through the village. By doing this he could 
spot any potential threats and problems, but he could also gather the 
village's best musicians as they made their way to the Great Hall for 
their morning meals. 

Currently, Hiccup had just finished telling the musicians of his 
plans and was waiting to hear their thoughts on all he had just 
mentioned . 

"Sounds good. Chief," one musician spoke up in reply. 



"Yeah, sounds doable," said the second one. 

"We'd be honored to help you out. Chief," the third musician 
finished, speaking on behalf of the whole group. 

Hiccup smiled at the positive replies. "Wonderful. Now, all that's 
left is to announce the formal dinner and then I think we'll be all 
set!" Looking around the village. Hiccup spied a young Viking and 
made his way over to the familiar boy. "Gustav! Just the Viking I was 
looking for!" Sure, that wasn't necessarily true, but Gustav didn't 
need to know that. When Hiccup saw that he had the boy's attention, 
the young Chief continued, "I think you could help me out with 
something very important. Start spreading the word that I want 
everyone gathered here in the Great Hall for an announcement. Can you 
do that for me?" 

Gustav, now almost thirteen (as he constantly reminded those around 
him) and a dragon rider-in-training was happy to help out his chief 
and immediately walked away, telling other Vikings nearby of what he 
had just heard from Hiccup. 

Wanting to already be present when his tribe began to gather in the 
Great Hall, Hiccup made his way to the building. He did not turn 
back, even as he climbed the stairs up the hill to the entrance. 

There was no need; he knew that everyone was following. They all 
supported their chief and if Hiccup had called for a gathering, they 
would all most definitely be there. Knowing that everyone had 
confidence in him and that they would willingly follow him and regard 
him as their Chief really helped Hiccup feel more secure in his 
position. Maybe, just maybe, he could one day live up to his father's 
legacy . 


Seeing everyone seated on the benches inside the Great Hall 
overwhelmed Hiccup. He could not remember ever addressing a crowd 
this large and, if he had, it was never a serious announcement. This 
would be the first time he had ever spoken publicly to all his fellow 
Vikings since he'd been named Chief. _**I can do this**_, he 
reassured himself. _**It won't be too hard. Just say what needs to be 
said and then send everyone off to continue their daily lives**_. 
_**Why does it feel so much more difficult, though?**_ 

Hiccup found his mother and Gobber in the crowd and their encouraging 
nods and smiles gave the young Chief the confidence that he needed. 
"Thank you all for coming today," he began. "I will make this 
announcement brief. In three nights, there will be a formal dinner to 
be held here in the Great Hall. JustaC | uha€ | " he faltered slightly, 
"look your best and come eat a special meal, I guessaC ! " he trailed 
off, his confidence dropping as he realized that he had no excuse 
(well, none that he wanted to give just yet) for arranging this 
formal dinner. 

Mutters echoed around the hall and Hiccup was afraid that his 
announcement was not effective. Five years later and the Gods clearly 
still hated him. The young Chief knew that he had never been the best 
speaker in front of crowds. That was something his father could do, 
but Hiccup was not his dada€ ! and he doubted that he'd ever be as good 
a Chief. 



"You heard the Chief. Formal dinner to be held in three nights' time. 
Long live Hiccup!" 


Hiccup looked up to see that his mother had stood to address the 
gathered Vikings who joined in with a scattered "Long live the 
Chief!" Smiling, Hiccup nodded to his mother in thanks as everyone 
began to shuffle out and return to their daily work. Walking over to 
his mother. Hiccup thanked her for the save. "Thanks, Mom. I'm not 
the best public speaker. That was alwaysaC | Dad ' s thing," he told her, 
hesitating slightly at the memory of his father. 

Valka placed her hand onto her son's shoulder. "It's okay. Hiccup. 

You will improve. Your father wasn't perfect at first either. It took 
him years of practice, but as he continued to make speeches and 
announcements, he found that it would come easily to him." 

Hiccup smiled in reassurance before excusing himself. _**Maybe I'll 
go find Astrid anda€|**_ His thoughts stopped as he realized that 
Astrid would have heard the announcement. _**What's the chance that 
she's still here at the Great Hall?**_ As Hiccup walked toward the 
large heavy doors of the Hall, he found that there was, apparently, a 
very good chance that Astrid had stayed after the announcement. 

_**0h, there she is!**_ He was so glad that he could finally talk 
with her again; it had hurt to avoid her, but Hiccup knew that his 
secret would not have remained so otherwise. The closer Hiccup 
approached to his girlfriend, though, the more nervous he became as 
her expression became clearer. _**0h Gods, she looks upseta€|This is 
not going to go well for me, is it?**_ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Well , HiccupaC | it ' s been nice knowing you. We all know 
how Astrid gets when she's upset. Wowa€|this chapter was longer than 
I usually write, but there was so much that needed to be said and 
done. Hope that everyone enjoyed ! <strong> 

**Coming Up Next: Hiccup knew he was in for it now. He was well aware 
how Astrid could get when she was upset. Although, he had not seen 
her this upset in several years. They had fought before as they were 
always both headstrong and stubborn in their ways, but this was 
nothing like those fights; this was serious. How will Berk's young 
Chief handle this situation when "Astrid Corners Hiccup"?** 

**Next Chapter: Posting time is TBD; I write this story when I need 
to take a break from Brave and Wheel.** 

**Thank you all for reading and supporting Europe Skies (Something 
Different ) ! * * 

**Posted: July 16, 2014** 


5. Astrid Corners Hiccup 

**I think it's about time for more Skies, don't you? This chapter 
marks the halfway point of this story. It was never intended to be 
long. In fact, originally, I was going to make this story a one-shot, 
but then I came up with this nice little plotline. I try to avoid 
writing one-shots (unless they're part of a collection or something) . 
Anyway, let's move on to this chapter. It's going to get good 



now ! ** 

**Review Replies:** 

_**lorde (anonymous) **_**: This story actually has no connection at 
all to Wheel. ** 

_**sselhtootandpuccih**_** : Yes, he is! I'm almost afraid to see what 
Astrid's going to do to our favorite newly-appointed Chief! 

Haha . ** 

_**AutomailGrell**_** : Thanks! Oh, the small references. That makes 
sense. Yeah, I do seem to add those in a lot. As for mentioning 
Stoick, I'm sorry! It's Hiccup's fault! He keeps thinking about his 
dad! Blame Hiccup! Haha.** 

_* *UnbreakableWarrior * *_* * : Thanks ! ** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><span>Chapter 5: Astrid Corners Hiccup<span> 

_**Well, there's no getting out of this**_. Hiccup knew. He would 
have to face Astrid sooner or later and he figured that it might as 
well be sooner. Walking slowly up to his angry girlfriend. Hiccup put 
on a casual smile in hopes that he could mask the fear that was 
probably written all over his face. "Hey, Astrid," he greeted. "How's 
it going?" 

"Oh, it was going greataC | " Astrid answered, her tone light, but 
Hiccup knew her well enough to hear the anger that lingered just 
under the surface. "a€| until I realized that my boyfriend was 
avoiding me!" she finished, stepping closer to the young Chief. "Care 
to explain. Hiccup?" 

As Astrid spoke, she had moved closer and closer to Hiccup until his 
back had touched a wooden surface and he could retreat no further. 
Chancing a glance behind him. Hiccup saw that he had been backed into 
a corner, literally, and there was no getting around Astrid. 

Sometimes he really questioned why he'd chosen a skilled shieldmaiden 
as his girlfriend. There was no doubt that she had planned this, that 
she knew he would not be getting away until she let him leave. Hiccup 
hoped that the Great Hall had emptied out as anyone who lingered 
would be in for quite a show; they would see their Chief at one of 
his weakest moments. "Aha€ ! wellaC ! about thataC i I meanaC i you thought I 
was avoiding you, Astrid? I wasn't avoiding youa€ | I 
justaC | uma€ | " 

Stuttering. That was a bad habit of his and it had been that way ever 
since Hiccup was young. He had hoped that becoming Chief would change 
that, but it seemed that it had not. Yet. Usually when Hiccup 
stuttered in his speech it was out of nervousness or because he was 
attempting to lie; Hiccup had never been very good at lying. In this 
case, his stuttering was caused by both. He was nervous before he'd 
attempted the liea€|and he was certain that Astrid knew this. 

Astrid scoffed. "Come on. Hiccup, we both know what's been going on. 
We've spent every day together, even if only just part of each day, 
for the past six years! Then, all of a sudden, you're never around. 
You even ran off with some lame excuse when I tried to greet you 



yesterday. I want explanations, so start talking. 


Somehow Hiccup knew that it would probably come to this. Astrid had 
always been one to grow suspicious when something out of the ordinary 
would occur. He knew this better than anyone as she had turned on him 
quickly six years ago when they had both been placed in the same 
dragon training class. She had hated that he had improved his skills 
seemingly overnight and she had sought answers. In a way. Hiccup felt 
like that same boy, cornered and trying desperately to explain his 
situation to Astrid. Like before, he had no words to describe the 
strange occurrences. Looking down to the ground to avoid meeting 
Astrid' s steady gaze. Hiccup mumbled, "I'm sorry, Astrida€ | " 

"I'm sorry," Astrid answered roughly, tightly gripping the tough 
leather collar of Hiccup's flight suit, "I didn't catch that. What 
did you say?" Her voice cut through the air like ten thousand 
freshly-sharpened daggers. 

Hiccup sighed softly before bringing his gaze up to meet Astrid' s 
eyes. His stare was unwavering as he tried again. "I'm sorry, Astrid. 
I would explain everything, buta€ | I can't. I promise that I will tell 
you everythinga€ | justa€ | not yet." 

Astrid' s grip loosened and Hiccup shifted. She said nothing. Hiccup 
could already tell that this was not going to go well. Clearly, 

Astrid was contemplating his words and, when it came to Astrid, 
silence wasn't always good. "Fine," she replied, releasing Hiccup's 
flight suit from her hands and backing up slightly. 

Some would be relieved to have stood up to Astrid Hofferson and 
walked away with no bruises or broken bones, but not Hiccup. He knew 
something was still up and, right now, he probably would've taken the 
injurya€|as long as it meant that he was back in good terms with his 
girlfriend . 

"Fine?" Hiccup questioned. 

"That's what I said," she replied, turning to leave. 

"Wait!" Hiccup called to her. She stopped but kept her back to him. 

"I know you, Astrid. You wouldn't just back down that easily. What's 
really going on here?" 

Unfortunately for Hiccup, he quickly grew to regret asking this 
question to Astrid. Her next answer sliced his healing heart into 
many small shards. "I think we should go our separate ways. Hiccup," 
she told him softly. 

"W-What?" Hiccup asked, his voice faltering at the news he had just 
heard . 

"You heard me. It's over. I'm sorry it had to be this way, buta€ | " 
she stopped abruptly and Hiccup found himself waiting to hear what 
she had to say next. 

Astrid did not continue and Hiccup had to gently encourage her to 
finish. "Buta€|?" 

"But a courtship is based on a foundation of love and trust. There 
was plenty of love in our relationship and there used to be trust. 



However, secrets break the trust. You're keeping secrets from me. 
Hiccup, and I'm not feeling the trust now," Astrid told him as she 
turned slightly toward Hiccup. "Not anymore." 

The light in the Great Hall caught something in Astrid' s eyes and he 
could see it glistening before he realized what it was. It was a 
tear. Fierce and Fearless Astrid Hofferson was cryinga€ | and it was 
entirely his fault. He, Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III, Chief of Berk, 
had made the bravest shieldmaiden in all of Berk cry. Now that was an 
accomplishmentaC | and not one that he was proud ofa€ | not at 
all. 

Before Hiccup could attempt to make amends, Astrid raced out of the 
Great Hall, her footsteps echoing across the room. Hiccup gasped for 
breath, trying to comprehend what he had just heard. He had never 
known heartbreak, but this must be it, because his heart was surely 
breaking. To him, this felt even worse than that evening he had stood 
and watched his father's flaming ship sail off to Valhalla. Death was 
final, but lovea€ | love should have been eternal. If not Astrid, 

Hiccup wanted no other maiden. He had worked so hard these past 
several days to ensure that everything would be perfect, but none of 
that mattered now as things stood between him and Astrid. Was this 
how his love story would end? 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Welcome, my readers, to the climax of the story! Perfect 
timing too, seeing as how next chapter begins the second half! I feel 
that Astrid may have become a little 00C in this chapter, buta€ | oh 
wella€|I kinda like how it turned out anyway . <strong> 

**Coming Up Next: Hiccup sits down with Valka for another mother-son 
talk. To take his mind off things. Hiccup thinks of happier moments 
in his recent past and that is when he realizes something of which he 
had not yet thought. He asks his mother about his parents' song and 
he insists that she teach him "The Dance (Part 1)". ** 

**Next Chapter: Posting time is TBD; I write this story when I need 
to take a break from Brave and Wheel.** 

**Thank you all for reading and supporting Europe Skies (Something 
Different ) ! * * 

**Posted: July 31, 2014** 


6. The Dance (Part 1) 

**Soa€|I had a lot of questions about Astrid' s reaction in the last 
chapter. Allow me to explain. It's easier to do it this way than 
taking up all my review reply space. What is going through Astrid' s 
mind? She's upset and frustrated. Also, she's more of a "speak 
through actions" type of person, so when she gets frustrated, she 
seems to say the first thing that comes to mind. Does she regret 
ending her relationship with Hiccup? You bet! Will she make it easy 
for him to get her back? Of course not! She's still stubborn and we 
will see how Hiccup goes about this in the next chapter.** 

* *NOTE : THIS CHAPTER MAY BE SUBJECT TO EDIT UPON THE DVD RELEASE OF 

»** * *HOW TO TRAIN YOUR DRAGON 2** **".** 



**Review Replies:** 


_**snoopykid**_** : Yes, he'd better. Hopefully he can fix this little 
mess of his!** 

_**Guest (anonymous) **_**: Yepa€|that about sums up the last chapter. 
Haha . ** 

_**AutomailGrell**_** : Never even saw it coming! Hiccup's going to 
keep bringing up Stoick, I'm afraid. His mind's kinda stuck on that 
right now. Haha.** 

_* * Inf init iumAce* *_* * : Yeaha€ | she was just frustrated. You can bet 
she regretted her decision later. Although, Hiccup's struggle to get 
Astrid back will be half the fun, I think.** 

_**Kifo Ent iegon* *_* * : Be my guest. Just don't hurt him too badly. 
Haha . ** 

_* *Midoriko-sama* *_* * : It's not that it's fragile. What I was going 
for is just that she spoke without really thinking about the impact 
of her words. It was just the first thing that came to Astrid' s mind 
and she said it without reason. As for the song, it doesn't play a 

huge role, really. Hiccup's just curious about it. 

* * 


* *UnbreakableWarrior * *_* * : Thanks ! ** 


_* *outofblue* *_* * : Guess I made you wait a while, but I 
focus on some other stories and let this story's climax 
little bit. I guess there aren't many fics where Hiccup 
break upa€ | now that I think about it. Will it stay that 
That is the question.** 


decided to 
sit for a 
and Astrid 
way, though? 


* * 


* 


><p><span>Chapter 6: The Dance (Part l)<span> 

He had screwed up. Hiccup knew that instantly. Despite his desperate 
attempts to talk with Astrid after she left the Great Hall, Hiccup 
found himself severely unsuccessful. Astrid always seemed to know 
when Hiccup was near and she would find ways to disappear. By this 
point. Hiccup was certain that she had taken off on Stormfly to only 
Odin knows where_**. I guess she wants to show me how bad it feels to 
be ignored and avoided. Well, it's working, Astrid**_, Hiccup 
remarked miserably to himself. 

Solemnly, Hiccup walked, with his head down, to his favorite alone 
place. Since becoming Chief, he had spent last time in his little 
room over at Gobber's forge. However, right now, he just wanted to 
sit quietly and collect his thoughts, take some time to reflect on 
his recent decisions. Arriving at the forge. Hiccup was relieved that 
Gobber was not there. The heat in the open building had simmered 
down; Gobber must not have returned to the forge after the meeting in 
the Great Hall, but that was fine with Hiccup. Alone in his private 
little room. Hiccup opened one of the drawers of his desk and pulled 
out a small shiny object. It was the ring he had fashioned over many 
nights. Hiccup had told Astrid that he was spending his time in the 
forge with Gobber to repair weapons in case Drago should return. 



Somehow, she had bought his horrible lie; he still did not know how 
he had managed to convince Astrid. _**I need to get Astrid back. I 
worked hard to make this perfect and she is the only girl for whom 
I'd ever want to do all this!**_ 

Before he could lose the ring. Hiccup tucked it back into the desk 
drawer. Sitting here, he knew, would not help him to salvage his 
relationship with Astrid. He knew exactly what he needed to do now, 
so he left the forge and headed home. Surely, his mother would have 
some valuable advice that he could use. Though he still barely knew 
her. Hiccup already felt that he could trust Valka with his thoughts 
and that she would always help to guide him whenever he needed 
it . 

The house was quiet as Hiccup entered and he feared that his mother 
was not there. _**Perhaps she's just out with the dragons**_, he 
figured, hoping she would return soon so that he could ask for 
advice. Hiccup grabbed a block of ice from the barrel near the chair 
that had once been his father's favorite. Though he did not have a 
headache now. Hiccup always preferred to be proactive as that seemed 
to lessen the severity of the pain when the aching did finally set 
in . 

"Tough day out there. Hiccup?" his mother asked and Hiccup jumped at 
her silent approach. He had not even known that she was 
home . 

Sighing, Hiccup nodded. He did not trust himself to speak just yet. 
The boy did not want to break down in front of his mother; he was 
still just getting to know her. 

Sitting down next to Hiccup, Valka took his hand (the one not already 
holding the ice block) and gripped it in her own. "It's only been a 
year since you became Chief. Just keep working at it. Son. Your 
father faced similar problems when he started, but he overcame them 
and you will too." 

Hiccup smiled slightly at the advice, but that was not what he needed 
at the moment. "Actually, it's not that," he answered, setting his 
ice block back down into the barrel. "I've been adjusting to that 
role and it's been easier, especially now that the renovations are 
completed. It ' sa€ i something else," he finished, looking down and 
finding a sudden interest in the dusty wooden floor in front of him. 
Even without seeing his mother's expression. Hiccup could feel her 
urging him to continue, so he did. " It ' sa€ | Astrid . Shea€|well, after 
the meeting in the Great Hall, shea€ | was mad at me and shea€| broke 
off our relationship." 

"Gobber and I did see that, yes, " Valka replied. 

Running a hand through his hair. Hiccup groaned. "I'll bet the whole 
village is already talking about thata€ i about how I've 
failed . " 

"It's only a failure if you do nothing about it. You're not content 
to leave things this way, are you. Hiccup?" 

"Of course not! Astrid isa€|well, the only girl I'd ever want to be 
with, buta€ | how could I ever convince her? You don't know her like I 
do. She can bea€ | stubborn . " 



"I have all the faith that you will think of something. Hiccup," 

Valka replied with a smile. 

Unsure of what to say next. Hiccup decided to instead reflect on some 
of the happier moments in his life in hopes that those memories would 
cheer him up again. It was as Hiccup reflected on these thoughts that 
he remembered something that he had thought of frequently but still 
knew so little about. "Hey, Moma€ | I was wondering about the song and 
dance that you and Dada€ i " 

Hiccup trailed off. Valka waited to see if her son was going to 
finish his thought before she spoke again. "What about it. 

Hiccup? " 

"Wella€ | you ' ve talked before about the song and how Dada€ ! came up 
with it, but I was wondering more about the dance, actually. This is 
going to sound crazy, buta€ | can you teach it to me?" 

Smiling, Valka stood and offered a hand to Hiccup, helping him up 
from his chair. "Of course. Son." 

Gently with patience, Valka guided Hiccup through the moves of the 
dance, directing his hands and feet by memory. Together, they 
repeated the dance. Each time, Valka provided less guidance to 
Hiccup's moves until on the very last repetition he was able to dance 
all the moves with his mother without help. 

Satisfied that he would remember the dance now. Hiccup thanked Valka 
for her help. _**Now if I can just convince Astrid to change her mind 
about our relat ionshipa€ | * *_ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Wella€ | this chapter is shorter than I wanted it to 
bea€|but the next chaptera€ | oh gods, I'm looking forward to writing 
it. There is some very fun scenes planned. <strong> 

**Coming Up Next: Mission: Apologize to Astrid will now begin. Hiccup 
knew it would be hard, but he had never guessed it would be THIS 
hard. Saying that Astrid is stubborn is definitely an understatement. 
He thinks, though, that he knows something that will help. Hiccup 
will teach her "The Dance (Part 2)".** 

**Next Chapter: Posting time is TBD; I write this story when I need 
to take a break from Brave and Wheel.** 

**Thank you all for reading and supporting Europe Skies (Something 
Different ) ! * * 

**Posted: August 15, 2014** 


7. The Dance (Part 2) 

* *Wella€ | it ' s been almost a month since I last looked at this 
storya€ | so, an update is overdue, I think. Not that it matters as 
much for "Skies", but I'm only going to be updating my stories on 
weekends now. One story (and hopefully, if I'm lucky, two stories) 
will receive an update each weekend (except next weekenda€"as I have 



already stated in my profile announcements. Anyway, I hope you enjoy 
this next chapter of Skies; I think it's going to have some fun 
moments . * * 

_* *NOTE : THIS CHAPTER MAY BE SUBJECT TO EDIT UPON THE DVD RELEASE OF 
"HOW TO TRAIN YOUR DRAGON 2 " . * *_ 

**Review Replies:** 

_* *Hiccstrid4eva* *_* * : Thanks! We'll see a bit more of Astrid's 
stubbornness in the start of this chapter.** 

_**lorde (anonymous) **_**: That's good!** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><span>Chapter 7: The Dance (Part 2)<span> 

Hiccup still hadn't talked with Astrid. In his defense, he had tried, 
but every time he approached her, she would run off or give him some 
excuse about something she had to go do at that exact moment. The 
stress of trying to corner Astrid and apologize to her was really 
getting to Hiccup. He knew Astrid well enough to recognize his urgent 
need to stop her from avoiding him, but everything he had tried thus 
far had failed. The young chief had always prided himself for his 
skills with words and persuasion, but he couldn't use those abilities 
if she didn't give him the chance. What more could he do? 

Hiccup would keep trying. That was all he could doa€ | and he could be 
just as stubborn as Astrid. Today, as he walked with Toothless 
through the village, he noticed Astrid and Stormfly up ahead in the 
distance. Astrid had not yet noticed his presence. Now was his 
chance. Maybe he could sneak up on her and restrain her so that 
shea€ | what was he thinking? There was no way that he could restrain 
her; she was still stronger than him. Still, he could try. "Stay 
close. Bud," Hiccup whispered to his dragon. If Astrid and Stormfly 
took to the skies. Hiccup and Toothless would follow. This time. 
Hiccup refused to let her just leave as he had done in the past 
near-encounters with her. He would track her down all the way to Hel 
if that's what it took to convince her to change her mind about 
him. 

Hiccup tried his best to approach Astrid stealthily, but he soon 
found that to be impossible with a leg made of metal. Astrid's 
trained ears heard his approach before he could even get close. "Go 
away. Hiccup, " she told him, the edge in her voice meant to scare him 
of f . 

Most of the villagers would hear that tone and immediately stand 
down. Not Hiccup, though; he wasn't fazed by the biting anger. 
"Astrid, you have to give me a chance to explain, " he pleaded. At 
least it's a start. Usually, she won't even say this much. 

"I'm not listening to anything you have to say!" she snarled, her 
voice growing even more angered with each word. Quickly, before 
Hiccup's eyes could process her speed, she jumped onto Stormfly and 
the pair took off flying out over the waters. 


Somehow, Hiccup had guessed that it would come to this, so he wasted 
no time in mounting Toothless and taking off after Astrid and 



Stormfly. Toothless understood Hiccup's urgency and flew at top 
speed, easily catching up to the pair ahead of them. 


"Will you stop following me. Hiccup? I don't want to talk to you and 
I don't want to hear you talk!" Astrid called to him over the 
wind . 

"I am going to keep following you until we resolve this, Astrid!" 
Hiccup told her firmly, also shouting over the flowing wind. 

Turning to face Hiccup, Astrid scowled. "Go die. Hiccup, " she told 
him, her voice flat and lacking emotion, a sign to Hiccup that she 
didn't actually literally mean what she had just said. 

Shrugging, Hiccup replied. "As you wish. Milady." He locked 
Toothless's tailfin into place and slipped from the saddle, falling 
headfirst toward the dark waters below. Looking up at Stormfly, 

Hiccup could see Astrid' s shocked expression but he watched it soften 
as she expected him to pull out his "wings" from his flight suit. 
Hiccup had no intention of doing so; that was not what Astrid had 
asked of him. 

The waters were approaching faster and faster. Closing his eyes. 
Hiccup anticipated the impact. Clearly, this idea had backfired. 
Astrid wouldn't bea€ | 

Hiccup felt pressure on his good foot and opened his eyes to see 
Stormfly lifting him higher, back into the sky. The chief smiled, 
remembering that this was the way he had saved Astrid when she was 
falling during the battle against the massive dragon on Dragon 
Island. Stormfly flew back up to Toothless and, when she was directly 
above the Night Fury, the Nadder righted Hiccup and dropped him back 
into the saddle. Immediately, Hiccup clicked his prosthetic into 
place and unlocked the tailfin. 

"What did you think you were doing. Hiccup?" Astrid called out to him 
when the Nadder had leveled off beside Toothless once again. 

Hiccup shrugged again. "I was merely doing what you asked of mea€ | " 

He saw Astrid roll her eyes, but he continued anyway. "If going to 
such an extreme is what it would take for you to finally listen to 
me, then I would gladly do it. Can we talk now, please, 

Astrid? " 

Knowing that she would not be winning this argument against her 
equally-stubborn boyf rienda€ | ora€ | well , whatever they were now, 

Astrid sighed and gave in. "Fine. We can talk now. Hiccup." 

"Let's head back to my house. My mom will be out caring for the 
dragons so we can talk there, " Hiccup told her as he changed the 
direction of Toothless's tailfin. In truth. Hiccup chose to talk at 
his house because he did not want to continue shouting over the 
wind . 

It did not take long for the two dragon riders to touch down beside 
Hiccup's home. Once on the ground. Hiccup let Toothless run off to 
frolic among the village and Astrid did the same for Stormfly. The 
dragons wasted in no time in racing off together to do only Odin 
knows what. Hiccup smiled as he recalled how quickly Toothless and 
Stormfly had become inseparable. 



Ever the gentleman. Hiccup opened the front door to his house and 
held it open for Astrid to enter. Once they were both inside, he 
quickly shut the door to keep the cold air out. As he went to start 
at fire in the dormant firepit, Astrid spoke up. "Okay, I'm here now. 
So talk, " she remarked, crossing her arms, a sure sign that she was 
still angered. 

Instantly forgetting about starting a fire. Hiccup stood up and 
turned to face Astrid. Her eyes were lit with the fierce intensity 
that he had known well in their younger years during Dragon Training. 
He sighed, feeling smaller until her heated gaze. "Astrida€ i " he 
started. How could he tell her everything that he felt? There was so 
much to say. Resisting the urge to step forward and tightly grasped 
her clenched hands. Hiccup continued. "I'm really, really sorry about 
what happened between us. It's entirely my fault. I was busy and 
didn't make time for our relationship." He looked down at the ground 
and debated how to proceed. Sure, he had left some of the truth out 
of his explanation, but, hopefully, Astrid would understand soon 
enough. "Astrid, I promise that if you can find it in your heart to 
forgive me for what happened this time, I will do everything I can to 
make sure this never happens again." 

"Hiccupa€ | " 

The young Chief knew that tone well. She didn't believe him. 
"I'llaCil'll appoint you my second-in-command. That way, you'll 
always be informedaC | and if the work becomes too much for me, you'll 
be right there alongside me to help." Hiccup knew this idea was 
revolutionary. Never before had a Berk Chief appointed a female 
Viking to such a high position within the village, but Hiccup also 
knew that there was no one that he would trust more than Astrid for 
this job. 

Astrid scoffed at the idea. "I thought I already was your 
'second-in-command'," she told him. 

"Not officially yet, " Hiccup retaliated quickly, "but I will announce 
it to the village and that should solve this problem and prevent this 
sort of argument from ever happening again." _**Not to mention that I 
won't have to go behind your back to plan out a formal wedding 
proposal anymore either**_. He didn't finish that thought out 
loud . 

Astrid did not immediately respond to Hiccup and he knew that she was 
taking the time to think over all that he had just told her. Yet 
another reason that Hiccup felt she would make an excellent 
second-in-command. "FineaC | " she finally announced, drawing out her 
one-word answer. 

"Soa€ | are we good, Astrid? Will you be my girlfriend once again?" he 
asked, hoping that his voice didn't sound too desperate. 
Unfortunately, she did not answer and, instead, turned away. That was 
not a good sign. _**What can I do? I wonderaC | * *_he pondered to 
himself, thinking about the dance that his mother had recently taught 
him. _**Will Astrid let mea€| ?**_ "AstridaC | could youa€|hold up your 
arm for me?" He saw her throw a confused glance his way, but he was 
ready for it. "Hold up your arm and make a fista€|as if you were 
about to punch me, " he instructed. 



Though Astrid was still skeptical, she did as Hiccup asked and he 
placed his own fisted arm against hers. He then directed her to walk 
one quarter of a circuit and then to switch sides and do the same in 
the other direction. Astrid' s moves were stiff and unsure, just as 
Hiccup's had once been, but he guided her with the same gentle ease 
as his mother had him. Each move, every slight change. Hiccup knew 
and he did his best to instruct Astrid. In his head, he hummed the 
tune of his parents' song for timing. 

Finally, they came to the end of the dance and Hiccup lifted Astrid 
into the air. He smiled knowing that, six years ago, that would never 
have been possible. Gently, he placed Astrid back to the ground and 
waited for the punch that she would surely deliver to him. 

The punch never came and instead Hiccup looked down to meet Astrid' s 
confused gaze. "Okay, what was that all about?" she asked, demanding 
an answer. 

"Well..." Hiccup began. How could he possibly explain this to Astrid? 
"When I met my mothera€|or, more so, when my dad met up with my 
mother after their 20-year separation, theya€ | sang this song and 
there was this dancea€ | " He was stuttering again. Someday he would 
find a way to break that habit. "Wella€ j uma€ | anyway , that dance we 
justa€ | uha€ | yeah, that was mya€ | my parents' dance," he told her 
nervously, waiting for her reaction. 

For a moment, there was silence between the two, but slowly Astrid' s 
facial expression softened. "So you justa€ i taught me your parents' 
dance?" she asked Hiccup in clarification. He nodded in reply, which 
earned him a genuine smile from Astrid. The young Chief could tell 
that she knew how important this dance was to Hiccup and he could see 
that she was honored to be one of the few who knew of it. "Can 
wea€ | dance it again?" she asked, her voice quivering slightly in 
nervousness . 

"We most certainly can dance it again. Milady," Hiccup told her. "We 
can dance repeat that dance until you know if by heart if that's what 
you'd like." Hiccup made to direct her moves again as he had just 
done, but stopped. Slowly, he moved closer to Astrid. All the while 
he waited for her to punch him, but instead he noticed her doing the 
same. Time slowed as Hiccup and Astrid closed the gap between each 
other. Softly, Hiccup brought his lips down upon Astrid' s own. She 
did not push him away and, instead, melted into the kiss. Hiccup's 
eyes fluttered shut at the feeling of contentment welling up in his 
chest . 

The kiss spoke volumes for both Hiccup and Astrid. No longer were 
they divided. All had been reconciled and Hiccup could tell that this 
was the proof that Astrid had finally forgiven him; she was willing 
to be his girlfriend once again. As they ran out of air. Hiccup and 
Astrid pulled apart. He opened his eyes and could just feel that 
goofy grin plaster itself onto his face. Astrid just always seemed to 
have that effect on him. 

Seeing that Hiccup was making no move to speak, Astrid finally asked 
him, "Soa€|how about that dance?" 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Yeaha€ | I didn't really like the ending, but it's getting 



late and I wanted to get this posted before I go to bed because, 
after tonight, I don't know when I'll update next. Recall, I will not 
be updating anything this weekend, so it very well might not be until 
next weekend that I update again. I'm thinking, though, that Brave 
will be next . <strong> 

**Coming Up Next: The night had finally arrived. Everything was in 
order. Finally, Hiccup would ask Astrid to marry him! It is the night 
of the "Formal Dinner in the Great Hall". ** 

**Next Chapter: Posting time is TBD; I write this story when I need 
to take a break from Brave and Wheel.** 

**Thank you all for reading and supporting Europe's Skies (Something 
Different ) ! * * 

**Posted: September 11, 2014** 


8. Formal Dinner in the Great Hall 

* *Wella€ | it ' s been over a month since Europe Skies (Something 
Different) had an update. That means an update for this story is 
overdue. Here it is. Although, this chapter is more transition than 
anything, so it's going to be a bit shorter than usual. We're almost 
to the end! Two more chapters after this one.** 

**Review Replies:** 

_* *Hiccstrid4eva* *_* * : Yeaha€ | I couldn't leave them with so much 
tension. It hurt too much. Haha. ** 

_**lorde (anonymous) **_**: Here's the next chaptera€ | and then there's 
two left . * * 

_* *LunaSnow94 * *_* * : Haha. I probably could've added more, but I'm 
glad you enjoyed it. Here's the next update.** 

~k ~k ~k 

><p><span>Chapter 8: Formal Dinner in the Great Hall<span> 

Hiccup kept his word. The day after he taught Astrid the dance, he 
gathered the villagers together once again and announced to them his 
plans for Astrid and the role she would play in leading the village. 
Hearing the news, the Vikings cheered and planned a celebration that 
evening. They knew how important Astrid Hofferson was to Hiccup and 
they also knew that the shieldmaiden would be the perfect person to 
act as Chief Hiccup's second-in-command. 

"See?" Hiccup had told Astrid with a laugh that evening at the 
celebratory feast. "I told you that everyone would agree to this 
idea . " 

Astrid sat next to Hiccup at the high table reserved for the Chief 
and his family. She had sat there ever since Hiccup and Astrid became 
an official couple, but only now did she feel as if she belonged. 
Before, it had felt weird to her, but now she held an official role 
in leading the village. 



Hiccup could see that she wanted to protest his words, but she did 
not and went back to eating. He did the same, but stopped as he 
remembered something. The next time they held a formal dinner here on 
Berk would be when hea€ | Gods, he still did not feel ready for that. 
Praying to Odin and Thor for strength. Hiccup went back to eating 
tonight's dinner in hopes that he could enjoy this 
celebration . 


Hiccup had kept busy with work around the village to take his mind 
off the upcoming proposal. That plan worked and, before he knew it, 
the night quickly arrived. Long before the dinner was to begin. 
Hiccup made a point to stop by the Great Hall to check on the 
preparations. Everything was coming together nicely. The musicians 
had found a spot in the corner and some of the Viking women had 
gotten together to spruce up the Hall with tasteful decorations. 
Seeing Hiccup, they waved to him in greeting and he nodded back with 
a nervous smile. 

Satisfied, Hiccup left the Hall. He'd be back soon enough; the day 
was flying by already and he had plenty left to do before the 
dinner . 


Hiccup dressed in his best clothinga€ i but then decided to just wear 
his flight suit. Dressing up like that would create suspicion within 
Astrid and he didn't want that. Besides, she wasn't dressing upa€ | and 
neither was his mother or any of the other Vikings. Formal dinners on 
Berk simply meant the prepared food was better and there was actually 
an excuse for a drinking contest. No one dressed up unless two 
Vikings were getting marrieda€ | and that certainly wasn't happening 
tonight . 

The dinner began just as they all do. First, the Vikings of Berk 
shuffled in and found their tables, talking amongst themselves and 
gathering with friends and family. Some Vikings would begin drinking 
mead now, before the dinner even began, but most would just wait 
until dinner. 

Once all the Vikings were seated, the Vikings who sat at the high 
table would enter one at a time. First, Astrid would enter and stand 
behind her seat at the high table. Next, Valka would enter and, like 
Astrid, would stand behind her chair. The last to enter was the 
Chief. At the Chief's entrance, all Vikings would stand, a sign of 
respect for their leader. Hiccup took his place at the central chair, 
situated between his two favorite women and, with a smile, gestured 
for all to sit. 

Dinner was served and all dug right ina€|well, except for Hiccup. 
Everyone else was too busy eating to notice their Chief's strange 
behavior. He pushed his food across his plate in much the same way as 
he had pushed the stick through the dirt when he'd drawn Toothless 
that night in the cove. 

Most didn't take notice of Hiccup's strange lack of appetite, but one 
person did. "Babe, are you okay?" Astrid whispered to him. 


Turning to look into Astrid' s beautiful clear blue eyes. Hiccup 



couldn't help but to smile. "I'm fine. Just nervous, I guess." He 
could see the unspoken question shining in her eyes, but he did not 
elaborate. Instead, Hiccup turned back to his food and tried to eat a 
little to please Astrid. 

Hiccup had put off the proposal until after the meal. That way he 
could worry about it longer. Why he didn't decide to just say it and 
get it all out of the way before eating he'd never know? Whatever 
Astrid was going to say (or however she would react) wouldn't change 
regardless of what time he chose to ask her. Knowing his luck, he'd 
probably be so nervous now that he'd end up regurgitating all the 
food from his churning stomach. He sent a quick prayer to the Gods 
for strength to not let that happen. 

Standing up. Hiccup looked out over his people who slowly began to 
notice him standing and quieted down to listen to what he had to say. 
Hiccup looked down to Astrid who glanced up at him and gave him a 
soft smile. Breathing deeply. Hiccup ran through his plan in his 
head. How hard could it be? 

Hiccup opened his mouth to speaka€|but instead of saying anything, he 
rushed away from the high table and out the large double doors of the 
Great Hall. Outside, Hiccup did not go far from the building. 

Instead, he just stood on the doorstep, overlooking the quiet and 
dark village below. "Ia€|l can't do this." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Told you it'd be short. The next one will be too. I 
guarantee, though, that the final chapter will make up for these two 
short "transitional" chapters . <strong> 

**Coming Up Next: Hiccup knew he had no reason to be so scared. He 
had everything planned out and there's no way it could go wronga€ | at 
least, he hoped. Still, he never thought it would be this hard to ask 
Astrid a simple question. Valka talks with Hiccup to help him get 
over his "Nervousness". ** 

**Next Chapter: Posting time is TBD; I write this story when I need 
to take a break from Brave and Wheel.** 

**Thank you all for reading and supporting Europe's Skies (Something 
Different ) ! * * 

**Posted: October 13, 2014** 


9. Nervousness 

**Another short transitional chapter before the grand finale. It's 
been fun to write this story and I hope that you all enjoyed reading 
it as much as I have enjoyed writing it. Well, let's get on with 
Chapter 9, shall we?** 

**Review Replies:** 

_**lorde (anonymous) **_**: He feels that he lacks the confidence to 
ask Astrid the question.** 

_**Flame The Dragon Rider**__**: You didn't bore me at all. I'm glad 



that you like the story. Here's the next chapter.** 


* * 


* 


><p><span>Chapter 9: Nervousness<span> 

"Ia€|I can't do this." 

The heavy wooden door behind Hiccup slammed shut and the Chief jumped 
at the sudden noise. Turning back to see what had caused the noise. 
Hiccup found someone very familiar. "Mom!" 

Valka had followed her son outside after his rushed exit. "Everyone's 
worried about you. Son." 

Hiccup sighed, looking down over the dark and silent village. He had 
no words to answer his mother's unspoken question. Taking a seat on 
the stone step, he finally spoke quietly, "Ia€|I was so sure that I 
could do this. I mean, how hard could it be, right? To ask Astrid 
this simple question. I ask her questions everyday, so why would this 
one be any different, right? That's what I'd thought, but, this 
questiona€| .it will impact both of our lives now and in the future. I 
justa€ | I know that I want this, to marry Astrid, buta€|what if she 
doesn't want to marry me? Has a Chief ever had a marriage proposal 
turned down in front of his entire village? What if I'm the first?" 
All the words gushed out like a raging river overpowering a 
dam. 

Taking a seat beside her son, Valka hushed him. "Hiccup, it's okay. 
You're just nervous and that's perfectly normal. The question you 
will soon ask Astrid is, as you said, very important and that's why 
you are a little scared to ask it." 

Hiccup quieted, but he did not turn to face Valka as he listened to 
her advice. It never ceased to amaze him how his mother always seemed 
to know what to say and when to say it. Her advice had helped him out 
many times in the short while that he had known her. 

"Trust me, though. Son. I can guarantee to you that you have nothing 
to be afraid of tonight. I've told you before, but I'll say it again. 
Astrid will accept your proposal and she will be overjoyed that you 
are finally asking her. I've seen you two over this last year and 
there's one thing I know for certain. The love that exists between 
you and Astrid is just the same as the love that existed between me 
and your father, the love that I still feel even now after he has 

gone on ahead to Valhalla. You and Astrid, Son, will love each other 

for eternity and eternity will start tonight, as soon as you initiate 
it with that one question." 

Hiccup dragged his booted foot across the stone step beneath him. He 
knew that his mother was right, but he could still feel the 
nervousness creating a pocket of doubt within him. "I guess I should 
probably go back in there. If I don't, I know that Astrid will be the 
next person to come out here after mea€ | and I don't want her to see 
me like this. She's always so strong. She has always been 

strongaC | even back when we were kids. I justaC | don't want her to see 

that I can be soa€|weak." 

Valka helped Hiccup stand up to his feet again as she told him, 
"Weakness is nothing to be ashamed of. Hiccup. Sometimes, the 



strongest people in the world are, in reality, quite weak. The same 
goes for weak people. Astrid will love you either way. That, I also 
know for sure. Now, let's go back inside." 

Together, they walked back to the heavy entrance doors of the Great 
Hall. Before entering the building once again, Valka stopped them. 
"You go first. I will follow you. Everyone is waiting to hear that 
you are okay, so you should go in before me and reassure your 
people . " 

Hiccup nodded and turned back to face the doors that stood as a 
barrier before him and his mother. Taking a deep breath. Hiccup 
pushed open the doors. He was vaguely aware of his mother taking a 
few steps back to stand behind him, but Hiccup was more focused on 
the faces that stared back at him. They all reflected worry for their 
Chief; they knew that Hiccup usually did not race out of the Hall the 
way that he had done . 

Up front at the Chief's table, Astrid noticed her boyfriend's 
reentrance and she wasted no time in rushing down to meet him. 
"Hiccup! Are you sure you're okay? What was that about?" she asked 
him quickly, hoping to get some answers. 

"It'sa€|It's nothing, Astrid. I'm fine," he answered, but he knew 
that she wasn't convinced as he kept walking. "Let's go sit down 
again." Gripping her hand in his. Hiccup led them back upfront toward 
the Chief's table. As he walked, he heard the opening and shutting of 
the door as his mother quietly slipped back into the Hall. 

As he led Astrid back toward the table. Hiccup glanced over in the 
direction of the musicians. He had talked over the plan with them 
earlier in the day and now was the time to set it in motion_**. It's 
now or never. **_ Discreetly, he gave the musicians the signal they 
had agreed upon that morning. 

Seeing their Chief's signal, the musicians began the song with the 
notes of stringed instruments. The music filled the hall. Everyone 
quieted down but soft confused whispers echoed throughout the hall. 
Even Astrid stopped walking and turned to Hiccup for an explanation. 
He had none to give her; his face showed the same look of confusion 
at the sudden joyous sounds. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Again the ending was rushed. So sorry! The next chapter 
will make up for this rushed ending. The next chapter will be longer 
than most of these recent ones. That said, it might be awhile. Even 
though my job (the temporary one I've had since August 
25<strong>**th****) is coming to an end. I'll be going back to that 
strange scattered schedule I had last year (if any of my readers 
remember that). Anywaya€|** 

**Coming Up Next: Hiccup enacts his plan and it involves a new song: 
"Europe Skies". ** 

**Next Chapter: Posting time is TBD; I write this story when I need 
to take a break from Brave and Wheel.** 


**Thank you all for reading and supporting Europe's Skies (Something 

Different ) ! * * 



**Posted: November 16, 2014** 


10. Europe Skies 

* *Wella€ | we ' ve made it. The final chapter of Skies! I do have good 
news, though. There will be some "extras" for this story. I will 
posting them in a separate story named "Outtakes and Extras". At this 
time, I have, I believe, three extras and one outtake (which is only 
an outtake because I thought it was an interesting scene and then I 
forgot to write it) . So, if you haven't gotten your fill of Skies 
after this chapter, be on the lookout for "Outtakes and 
Extras" ! * * 


**Review Replies:** 

_**Iaya R. White**_**: Here's morea€|but this is the end of the main 
story. I'm glad that you love the story.** 

_**Flame The Dragon Rider**_**: I know that I don't have to reply, 
but I like to reply to reviews. Shows my riders that I listen, you 
know? Hopefully you're feeling better by now. Being sick is no fun at 
alla€ ! especially with the Thanksgiving holiday. The Fault in our 
Stars is very sad. I read it last summer when I saw the movie. I 
usually don't cy for movies either, but I teared up at both of those 
scenes (Augustus's eulogy and Stoick's death). Your review didn't 
bore me. I like when readers make connections to my stories. It means 
that my stories are more meaningful to them.** 

_**Noctus Fury ( anonymous )**_** : Yeaha€ | I know. I just did it cause I 
wanted a reason to add that flying scene a few chapters later. The 
idea came to me and I wanted to use it. We shall see Astrid's 
reaction in this chapter.** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><span>Chapter 10: Europe Skies<span> 

Hiccup could've laughed at the shocked expression on Astrid's face. 
However, that would ruin everything, so Hiccup instead mimicked her 
expression. Over the years. Hiccup had grown quite accustomed to 
hiding his emotions so it was easy to pretend that the sudden playing 
of music was something unexpected to him as well. 

In preparation for this moment. Hiccup had tried to write out lyrics 
to sing to Astrid, but he had ended up crumpling each draft. By the 
time Hiccup gave up, the floor of his bedroom had been covered in the 
crumpled balls which Toothless ended up batting around out of sheer 
boredom. Finally, Hiccup had decided to just be spontaneous. If this 
moment came across as too rehearsed, it would be just as much an epic 
f ail . 

Hiccup could hear the moment in the music. He would have to start 
singing soon. _**Please don't let this turn out too badly! **_ he 
prayed to the Gods (though he did not know how much good that would 
do) . Okaya€ | here goes nothing. Don't think. Hiccup. Just sing. Sing 
anything. Anything that comes to mind. You'll do fine. 

_Now I'm home, but I cannot stay 



><em>_I dream of you every day 
><em>_Got to know every inch of you 
><em>_Will you make my dream come true? 

><em>_There ' s no place like home they say 
><em>_You're my home, so hear me pray._ 

As he sang. Hiccup tried to dance, but he just knew that he was 
failing. It didn't even feel like dancing. It felt more like he was 
just jumping around in time to the music. Still, he couldn't think 
about that right now. Singing the last sentence. Hiccup brought his 
hands together-to the beata€"as if he was worshipping Odin. Perhaps 
he was . Gods know that he needed it . 

_I don't know you, but I need more time 
><em>_Promise me you'll be mine 
><em>_Birds are flying over Europe skies, 

><em>_Tell me please why can't I?_ 

Finally, a musical break! Hiccup could've sighed with relief, but he 
didn't because he knew that would just ruin the moment. Because the 
song was so fast, the brief moment did not last. Taking a deep 
breath. Hiccup was ready to sing once again, but he was stopped quite 
abrupt as Astrid, with a small shrug, stepped closer to him. 

_Times have changed, but so have I 
><em>_I view my life through your eyes 
><em>_On the go in my tourist's shoes 
><em>_But I'll stay truthful to you 
><em>_Cause there's no place like home they say 
><em>_You're my home, so I guess I'll stay._ 

Hiccup breathed out a gasp. What was going on? Astrid Hof f ersona€ | the 
Astrid Hof f ersona€ | is singing and dancing in front of me. Is this 
real? From around the hall. Hiccup could hear voices picking up, 
singing as if in one of the women's choir performances given for 
Snoggletog ever so often. It sounded angelic and Hiccup was 
impressed. Was this planned? No, they could not possibly of known. 

How was it so perfect, though? 

_I don't know you, but I need more time 
><em>_Promise me you'll be mine 
><em>_Birds are flying over Europe skies 
><em>_Tell me please why can't I?_ 

_**Wait! Those words! I just sang those words. How did she remember 
them enough to repeat them? **_Clearly there were still many things 
Hiccup needed to learn about Astrid and he hoped that she would allow 
him the rest of this lifetime to fulfill this need. 

The string players played louder and Hiccup knew just want to do 
next. Stepping closer to Astrid, he whispered directly into her ear, 
"Remember that dance I taught you?" At Astrid' s nod, he smirked and 
whispered three simple words that sparked something incredible. 

"Dance with me." 

Automatically, they danced. Hiccup chanced a very brief glance over 
at Valka and noticed his mother's proud smile. The music softened as 
they finished the dance. Hiccup and Astrid nodded to each other and 
raised their voices together as one, blending in perfect harmony. 



_I don't know you, but I need more time 
><em>_Promise me you'll be mine 
><em>_Birds are flying over Europe skies 
><em>_Tell me please why can't I ?_ 

The music ended as applause and cheers erupted throughout the packed 
Great Hall. Hiccup couldn't stop the smile from spreading across his 
face. At least he did not mess it up too badly. Now all he needed 
wasa€ i 

"That was so corny!" Astrid laughed at Hiccup, pulling him from his 
thoughts. "I guess that your becoming Chief hasn't made you any less 
of a dork, " she teased, earning herself some agreed laughter from 
some of the Vikings who had heard her words. 

"Well, then just let me be dorky for two more minutes, Astrid, 
because I have something that I want to say." 

Astrid said nothing and Hiccup took that as permission to continue. 
Gently clasping her hands. Hiccup began, "Growing up, I was 
alonea€ | always alone. You were my first human friend," he told her, 
sneaking a glance at Toothless, his first friend. "When no one else 
believed in me, you did and you stood by me. You'll never know how 
much that meant to me. Still you stand by me and act as my closest 
confidant. Astrid, you are my second-in-command and my best friend." 
Dropping down on one knee, he held out the ring he, himself, had 
created. "Now I ask if you would do me the honor of becoming my 
Cheiftaness. Astrid Hofferson, will you marry me?" 

Hiccup could not have ever recalled seeing Astrid cry, but small and 
silent tears rolled down her cheeks at Hiccup's words. He could see 
the overjoyed smile breaking through her tears of joy as he asked her 
the most important question in both of their lives. Her voice was 
soft and shook a little, but Hiccup clearly heard her answer. 

"Yes!" 


* * 


* 


><p><strong>Honest ly , I thought this chapter would be much longer. It 
sounded longer in my heard and then it only came out to about 960 
words. P.S. I know that the song doesn't really fit, but... hey, it's 
just fiction and the idea (at the time last summer) seemed good 
enough to write, so I did!<strong> 

* * 1 1 ' s been a fun ride, but this is the end of our story. Be on the 
lookout for some extras and outtakes though (which will be posted in 
a story of the same namea€"Outtakes and Extras) . This story will 
features extras and outtakes from all of my HTTYD stories so you can 

pick and choose which chapter updates you would like to read. 

* * 

**Thank you all for reading and supporting Europe Skies (Something 
Different) ! I hope you all enjoyed reading this story as much as I 
enjoyed writing it!** 

**Posted: December 14, 2014** 


End 
f ile . 



